Who is this superhero?
Sarge?
No.
Rosemary, the telephone operator?
No.
Henry, the mild-mannered janitor?
Could be.
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Quicker than the human eye.
He's got style, a booby style,
and a mind that just won't stop.
When the joint gets rough,
he's super tough
with the Hong Kong Pooh Wee chop.
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Number one super guy.
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
Quicker than the human eye.
Chicky chong, ticky chong,
ticky chocky, ticky chong,
ticky bop, chock, chock,
and a bow wow wow.
苦難ら 예쁜
Hong Kong Pooh Wee
十分ny
Bang-fic
Man, I got paint all over my face.
My mask.
My
I just need my
Oh, my skates!
Somebody swiped them in midair!
I could have sworn we took a chair!
How many toe chairs does that make, Ziddo?
24, boss.
Good! That's enough to build a ski lift.
Now, let's haul this stuff to the hideout.
What a gimmick! Swiping all this ski equipment
so as we can open our own ski resort.
Yes, Zero. If I must say so myself, it's a pretty cool idea.
Hello, hello, police headquarters.
This is Rosemary, the prettiest female fuzz that ever was.
What's that? You think someone's listening in on your phone conversation?
Don't worry, madam. Sergeant Flint will take care of it.
He's always getting bugged around here.
Howdy, Rosemary.
Shh!
Not so loud, Panry. Sergeant Flint is studying for his captain's exam
and needs absolute silence.
I know. That's why I iron my feet.
Keeps them from squeaking.
Ah!
It's like I've always said, oil and water don't mix.
Question. What should one do when faced with a calamity?
Answer! One should grab the calamity by the ears
and tell them to get lost!
Attention, all precincts.
We've begun the lookout for the abominable snowman and his henchman, Zero,
last seen at an upstate ski resort, robbing three tons of skiing equipment.
That is all.
That is all? That's enough!
So, it's the abominable snowman up to his cold tricks again.
There's only one person who can stop the abominable snowman,
and that person is...
the unabominable Hong Kong Fooey.
Huh?
No time for snoozing, Spot. We got work to do.
Stuck again. How am I going to get out of here this time?
Someday I'm going to figure out how I do that.
Meanwhile, Spot, we got to find that abominable snowman
and melt him down to size.
What in the name of icebergs?
A snowmobile with a pagoda?
Oh, well, bandits can't be choosers.
I'll be ding-donged if something's tugging at us.
Blast it! The roof made me goof.
The face on the poster. It's him, the abominable snowman.
And you, you're the legendary Hong Kong Fooey.
In the flesh.
And now prepare to face the wrath of an aroused rider of wrongs.
Yah! Ha! Hoo! Ha!
That should teach you to look before you leap.
You won't get away with this, abominable!
Lucky I won my letter in the freestyle snow stroke.
I'm only going to give you one more chance to surrender, abominable snowman.
So I assume you give up right now.
You assume wrong, Hong Kong Fooey.
Ha! Ha! Ha!
How's that for a snow job? Ha! Ha! Ha!
We can't let him get away.
Hang on, Spot.
Spot, do you have a feeling we forgot something?
Yeah, I thought the seat belt kind of cold.
Ha!
Now to put my own ski lodge into operation.
Uh-oh, Hong Kong Fooey is still on my trail.
Fortunately, I still a little detour up my sleeve for him.
Right through the bobsled run. Ha! Ha! Ha!
Not now, Spot.
I want to pick up his trail before it gets ice cold.
Ha! Ha! Ha!
The bobsled run will take Hong Kong Fooey 10 miles down the road.
Ha! Ha! Ha!
Now I can head for my hideout undisturbed.
You trying to say something, Spot?
What is it?
Help? Who needs help?
Hmm, either this is black snow or it sure got dark in a hurry.
I know, Spot. We guess we're snow blind for a minute.
That's all.
What's that noise?
A bear!
Hmm, let's see what the Hong Kong Foo, the Kong Foo says about bears sleeping on the roof.
Ah, here it is.
How to get out of a grizzly situation.
Kong Foo had buttoned my shoe.
That bear's too near. I wish he weren't here.
Well, Kong might go.
It works if that Kong Foo don't beat it all.
Abominable large.
It has a nice homey ring to it.
And the ski lift is all finished, Boss.
Great, Zero.
Now with all this stolen equipment,
we're ready to open our own ski resort.
I'm ready, Boss.
With all this stolen equipment, we're ready to open our own ski resort.
Looks like we lost the track, Spot.
I'll just have to use my powers of concentration to find them.
Hey, Kong Foo, show us which trail's true.
It's working!
It's working!
I feel like I'm actually being pulled in a certain direction.
Ain't the powers of Kong Foo just sensational?
Hmm, I got a sneaky suspicion we're on the wrong trail.
In fact, this ain't no trail at all.
But don't worry, old chum.
With a mere bung of the gong, we'll have ourselves a fully chopper.
Well, too much for that idea.
Hong Kong Fooey!
Abominable snowman!
Ah, hold on a minute there, will you?
I'll look up what the subdue you with.
Ah, here it is.
The Sub-Zero Sub-Gum Fling.
The Sub-Zero Sub-Gum Fling?
Never heard of it.
Yah! Ha! Hee-ho!
I wish he'd quit doing that.
Faster, Ziddo! Faster!
I'm going as fast as I can, boss.
Hey, come back and fight like a snowman!
Ah! Good job!
Gah!
Ah! Hey!
Ah! Hey!
What'll we do now?
Do like this boat did.
Split!
My feet are moving, but I'm not.
Ah!
Well, I cut quite a figure, do I?
Oh, okay, Hong Kong Fooey.
I know when I'm l-l-l-l-lucked.
Yah! Me too!
Hurry up and get us out of here.
We're f-f-f-freezing!
Don't worry.
I always carry my Hong Kong ice tongs
for just such an emergency.
Hello, hello, police headquarters.
Rosemary speaking.
What's that?
You saw a man-eating shark at the beach?
Well, with the price of food today,
I can't blame the man.
Why? Why? Why all this whispering?
What is this, a public library?
But, Sergeant, you asked me not to make any noise.
That was when I was taking my captain's exam.
But now I'm finished, and frankly,
I don't see how I can fail.
My test papers are neatly in order
and ready to be submitted.
How wonderful! It'll be nice to get back to normal again.
Howdy, Sergeant. Look what I got.
Henry, you blockhead!
It's the middle of winter.
Why did you order ice?
It's a present from Hong Kong Fooey.
Look who's inside.
Ooh, ooh, the abominable snowman.
And his accomplice, Zero.
How sweet! An icicle built for two.
Well, we'll make these two feel right at home
in the cooler.
Right, Sergeant. Just as soon as I thaw them out
with Rosemary's hairdryer.
My germination papers!
Henry! They're all wet!
Now, don't worry, Sarge.
I'll dry them all and have them as good as new in no time.
Henry, they're ruined.
Now I'll have to start all over again.
You bubblehead. You blister brain!
Like I was saying.
You nitwit! You dunderhead!
You dumbass!
You rattle brain!
It's nice to get back to normal again.
For 20 long years, I've been cross-breeding my precious birds
until finally I have arrived at this.
The perfect specimen.
A bird that combines the best attributes of every known species.
In short, a super bird.
In short, a super bird.
Why, he's beautiful.
Simply beautiful.
And now, my bird, to test your talents.
My super bird must have the speed of a hummingbird.
The vocal chords of a parrot.
Polly want a cracker?
The wisdom of an owl.
The cracker is composed of flour, water, salt,
and monosodium glutamate to enhance the taste.
The keen eyesight of a hawk.
E-B-P-B-I L-X-R-G-V.
The strength of an eagle.
And a smidgen of homing pigeon.
Splendid!
You passed each test with flying feathers.
And now, I shall teach a lesson to a world that scoffed at my genius.
Hello, hello, police headquarters.
If you need the fuzz, give us a buzz.
I'm sorry, Sergeant Flint can't be disturbed.
He's taking his captain's exam.
Let's see now.
Name a police captain's most important equipment.
Ah, here are my notes.
A pound of green peas and three frozen chicken wings.
Chicken wings?
Oh, there's my shopping list.
Three hours of work ruined.
Oh, that's okay, Sergeant.
I can write another shopping list.
Sergeant Flint, Sergeant Flint, the city's in a panic.
An enormous bird has been committing all sorts of crimes.
What are you trying to pull, Grimpy?
Birds don't commit crimes.
This one did, Sergeant.
I saw it with my own eyes.
It pecked right through the side of an armored truck.
Swiped a two-ton safe.
And flew the coop with the loot.
A giant bird with super strength?
I don't believe a word of it.
It's true, Sarge.
Here's a feather I found at the scene of the crime.
Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah.
Shoo!
Sorry, but I'm allergic to feathers.
And I'm allergic to you.
Now, would you get back to your janitoring?
Yes, Sergeant.
And now we're gonna get the bird.
Somehow that doesn't sound right.
At last, my own personal super bird to do my evil biddings.
And best of all, he works for Chicken Feet.
And now society will pay me back for all those years of humiliation.
These rare coins will make the perfect down payment.
All right, my pet, sing.
Sing!
A lovely note, pure as a nightingale.
Luckily, he's also part Pelican.
That's it, my little green bird of happiness.
Long green, that is.
Spot, that is a trail of chicken food.
And it just might lead us to that giant bird.
It's Hong Kong fooey.
Hong Kong fooey?
Our goose is cooked.
Don't panic, Professor.
That stork diaper service sign gives me an idea.
Now, that's mighty peculiar.
The trail ends right at that big bird.
Hmm, that's sure a funny-looking stork.
And that baby's even funnier.
You'd think they could build a more lifelike dummy.
Ugh.
Whoa! Whoa! Whoa! Whoa!
Ticklish, eh? Well, nobody's perfect.
It's the big bird.
Yes, and I'm its tiny inventor, Professor Crosshatch.
But you'll never capture either of us.
Au revoir, Hong Kong, and a fooey to you-ee too-ee.
He threw the coop.
But the immortal Hong Kong fooey ain't lit yet.
Yah!
Come on, Spot.
We're gonna catch us a couple of fine pellet beans.
So, that dodo is after us, eh?
Let's get rid of those turkeys.
Oh, Derek, hit on the Hong Kong ding dong.
What a time to have my wings repossessed.
So much for that cuckoo bird.
Well, Spot, we've searched the entire city without locating Professor Crosshatch.
Looks like I'll have to use my stumbling piles of kung fu concentration.
Tell me truly, little old book, the right direction I should look.
Oh, my goodness.
I'm so sorry, Mr. Crosshatch.
I'm sorry, Mr. Crosshatch.
Well, I'll be ding dong, Professor Crosshatch's hideout.
It worked again.
This kung fu never ceases to amaze me.
And now, sir, prepare to face the wrath of an aroused Hong Kong fooey.
Yah! Hoo! And a ringy dingy doo.
Now, my pet, show what you can do.
A little of my own kung fu.
That's it, that's it, the super speed spin.
Splendid, splendid.
Now for the finishing touch.
Now, what mighty Hong Kong fooey.
Let's see what the old Hong Kong book of kung fu recommends in this predicament.
Ah, here it is, the rip-roaring rock and roll.
Yah!
Ah!
Well, now that's what I call fit to be tied.
You, this is all your fault.
I'll go lay an egg.
Like I always say, he who indulges in foul play always foul up.
Egg.
Mama.
Now, this is what you call egg-saspirating.
There, I finally finished redoing those test papers.
I certainly hope you'll pass, Sergeant Flynn.
Howdy, Sarge.
Look what Hong Kong fooey left for you this time.
Oh, oh, it's that super bird that's been terrorizing the city.
And his infamous creator, Professor Crosshatch.
Oh, that Hong Kong fooey, he's a man among men.
Now I'm sure to get that promotion.
And what a feather of my cap this will be.
Feather? I just remembered.
I'm allergic to feathers.
No, Peddly, wait.
Yah!
Peddly, you feather brain.
My captain's exam.
It's gone, lost, vanished, and today is the deadline.
It's not as bad as it looks, Sergeant.
At least I'll say one of the papers.
Three handkerchiefs, two pairs of socks, one shirt.
This isn't one of my exam papers, you nincompoop.
It's your laundry list.
Boo hoo hoo!
Boo hoo hoo!
Don't know what the sergeant's so upset about.
Don't need my old laundry to thirsty anyway.
Oh, gosh.
